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Introduction

In a world that often moves too fast and speaks too loudly, Timeless Tale of a Fisherman and His Boat invites us to slow down and listen - to the water, to the wind, and most importantly, to the quiet strength of the human spirit.

This is not merely the story of Rahim, a humble fisherman, and his faithful boat. It is a meditation on life itself. Each chapter flows like a current, drawing us into the rhythms of a river that teaches as much as it tests. The narrative gently explores universal themes, childhood innocence, the bonds between generations, the heartbreak of love lost, and the resilience that follows pain. Through Rahim’s journey, readers are reminded that life's most meaningful lessons often come not from grand events, but from everyday acts of endurance, devotion, and reflection.

Md. Atique Ullah Siddique writes with a simplicity that is disarming and a depth that is profound. His prose echoes the quiet dignity of his protagonisthonest, unhurried, and full of wisdom. This story, though rooted in a particular place and culture, speaks to something deeply human and timeless in all of us.

For those who seek a tale that is tender, thoughtful, and quietly transformative, this book is a gentle gift. May it remind us all that even as rivers change, their songs remain.
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By the River
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Rahim was an old fisherman who lived beside a quiet river. Every morning, even after he stopped fishing, he came to sit by the wooden boat that had been his friend for so many years.

Once strong and proud, the boat rested in the sand - its paint faded, its wood scarred by time and water.
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​​​​​A Quiet Conversation
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One morning, as the sun rose over the river, Rahim placed his hand on the side of the boat. And then, he heard a soft voice.
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"You don’t sail me anymore, Rahim," said the boat.


Rahim smiled gently. "And you don’t ride the waves anymore, old friend." "Because the fish no longer wait for you,"


The boat replied with a laugh. They sat together, watching the river ripple in the morning light.
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​​​​​A Fisherman is Born
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Rahim was born during a heavy storm. Thunder roared, wind screamed, but he entered the world strong like a wave crashing to shore.
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The boat was built a few years later. Carpenters shaped her carefully, choosing the best wood for fishing waters. She was painted sea-blue and smelled like fresh pine.
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"We were both made for the river," said Rahim.

"You for the fish. I'm for the fight."

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​​​​The First Lessons of the River
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Rahim’s first memory of the river was not of water, but of his father’s hands - calloused, strong, smelling faintly of fish and damp rope. Those hands had pulled him into the boat on a warm morning when he was no older than seven. The sun had barely lifted the mist from the water, and the world felt quiet except for the soft lapping against the hull.

"Today, you become a fisherman," his father had said, placing a small net in his tiny hands. That day, the river became Rahim’s classroom.
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Sunny Days and Silver Scales
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In the golden heat of summer, Rahim learned how sunlight danced on fish scales and how to read the ripples that betrayed a school beneath the surface. 

He said that his father taught him to cast the net wide, not just with strength but with rhythm - a kind of dance. "The river loves patience, not panic." Sometimes they caught so many fish that the boat leaned to one side, creaking under the silver bounty. Those were days filled with laughter, the smell of fresh-caught hilsa, and splashes of joy as father and son took turns counting and cleaning their haul.
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​​​​Rainy Days and River Songs
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In the rainy season, the world softened into grey. The river swelled, its current faster, its mood harder to predict.Rahim learned to move carefully - wet planks were slippery, and so was the patience of fish in such weather. Yet, his father never rushed. 
He would hum old river songs while threading bait or untangling nets, his voice almost lost in the patter of rain. On those days, Rahim understood that fishing was not always about catching—it was about listening to the rain, the wind, and the river's mood.
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The Furnace of Heat
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On scorching afternoons when the boat’s wood burned under bare feet, Rahim and his father used a wheel trap - a spinning bamboo circle baited with rice and worms. They would lower it into the shallow reeds where the fish hid from the heat. 

Rahim crouched low, watching with fascination as fish darted in and out. Sometimes, when the net was too slow, his father would dive in and grab a fish with his bare hands, coming up laughing, water dripping from his beard. "I told you, boy," he'd grin, holding up the flapping prize. "The best net is a keen eye and two quick hands."
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​​​​The Storms That Shaped Him
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But the river was not always kind. Rahim still remembered one monsoon when the wind changed too fast. The sky turned dark in minutes, and the water that once whispered now roared.
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Their boat rocked like a cradle in a giant’s grip. His father’s face was stern, but steady. "Do not fear the storm," he said, gripping the tiller. "Respect it." Rahim clung to the mast, soaked and trembling, as his father guided them between waves, avoiding uprooted trees and floating debris. 

It was a battle of will and wisdom. They made it home that night, drenched but safe. Later, as they huddled by the fire, his father touched his shoulder. "The river tests us, Rahim. But it also teaches us. Courage is not shouting at the wind. It’s knowing when to wait... and when to row."
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